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Why does Alastor look like a ventriloquist dummy here? 


THE ERIM OM TIMES, | ene nce: seta tn mein Sabet’ 


"Alastor's Game” 


NEWSREELS 


LOCAL NEWS 


r/Crunchyroll:A 24/7 live and free Crunchyroll channel has been debuted under 
Paramount's Pluto TV, after previously debuting as a Free Ad Supported Television 
(FAST) channel elsewhere in Amazon's Prime Video (under subscription) and Freevee, 
Roku's Roku Channel, LG Channels and Vizio Watchfree+ (for smart TVs) on October II of 


last year. 


NEWSREELS: SPECIAL REPORT 


MINIATURE HUMAN:UNDER THE LAB 


Date: February II,2024/II:I7 AM in GMT 3 

Documentist:Random The Random Fox/The Fandom Times Multiverse Research Laboratory 
Type:Homo sapiens with unusual proportions, physically alike to the homo luzoensis. 
Multiverse Classification System Code: MLTVRS-MUSIC-CNTRY 


DESCRIPTION 


So, with the helps of our newspaper columnists Beowulf McFloof and Aiko Akaongaku (who 
came from The Multiverse Journal section), coming to the Merry Melodies Town to find 
out the subject of the research today: A humanoid figure who's way too much smaller 
than an average dwarf. It looks like a female kind of an average human being, with 
having some kind of "anime appearance". 


To scale her, we're noting that this miniature human being is nearly tall as a scale 
figure. 


NEWSREELS: SPECIAL REPORT 
THE VIBES OF HER 


She appears to be surprised by the situation as she looks around herself with 


questioning eyes, needing to calm down and get used to it. 


COLUMNISTS 


SO, IM A COLUMNIST NOW, HOW ENTERTAINING 


Author: Alastor/MLTVRS-ANIME-VVZPP 


Why hello, my dear friends. Name's Alastor, the Radio Demon. Yeah yeah, you're 
wondering how the almighty and powerful Radio Demon ended up being a columnist of a 
newspaper. Let's just say that I... I... I lost a game to a really sneaky fox with a 
lot of smarts, with me being his servant as a columnist for his newspaper. 


You might have seen me in this newspaper before, when that mechanic fox demon named 
Random had entered into the hotel to find out about the "bootleg Charlie" thing, with 
actually finding out what was he looking for, an actual impersonator of my dear 
coworker. Though I could joined you in the second day, I really appreciate your 
attempt to keep your goodest manners on me, no matter how much you looked sleepy with 
your newspaper on your hand back then. 


You know, I actually go with the airwaves and my voice to deliver what I have to my 
audience, but I kinda started to have fun with writing in a newspaper columnist style 
as I'm writing these words. [Good to hear you're having fun with your job, 'Lastor 
-Random]) 


Alastor’'s Column:Lost In His Own Game! 


ALASTOR'S GAME: DEALING WITH SICKENING TUNES! 


So you're telling me, that there's a song about me? Other than the ones that I sang? 
It's actually, pretty flattering to be honest. You know, knowing that there's some 
people actually does something for you, after a lot of deals you make with them and 
providing their wildest dreams and needs, and then their souls becoming mine once they 
arrive in Hell. Well, well, well, "Alastor's Game" it reads; let's see what is it 
about. 


First things first, the me on the little puppet show stage looks like, looks like, 
silhouette-ish, to be honest. They really could catch my character perfectly and apply 
in the lyrics. But, there's one thing that bugs me a bit. In the times when tenseful 
heavy metal sequences bursts right into our faces, as it appears, my face looks like a 
ventriloquist dummy with the, the, exceptional mouth movements. Overall, it's fine, I 
guess. 


Alastor's Column:Getting Used to Writing 


ENTERTAINING, ISN'T IT? 


Oh, for lightening the mood up in our little written program of us, can I offer you a 
session of entertainment, Random darling? [Yeah, sure.-Random] Well, how about a 

some good ol' cheesy mind reading? I'm seeing the... oh, what? A very nice kitchen 
where a bunch of mes opening their arms as wide as possible, gathering in full circle 
and repeating the word "jambalaya" to each other? You know that I really love 
jambalaya, especially when my sweet mother makes it for me, but I'm really sure that 
your mind works really weird, not even in a good way. [Yeah, you can say that, 
‘Lastor. But you can be sure that I ain't a monster. Just an entertainer and a 
journalist, just like you.-Random] Oh, okay, that makes me a little bit happy. 


Alastor's Column:He Meets the Internet 


ABOUT THE RADIO 


There's a really good question about myself, coming from Random: "When you don't do 
your radio show, or broadcasting your enemies' screaming under your punishment, what 
are the genres of radio shows are you into? Also, do you read The Radio Times by 
yourself, or anything like that?" 


Honestly, I like to listen to the radio dramas what has “elevated horror" themes and 
dry comedy. Somewhat I start to feel like I should give a chance to the new radio 
stations that airs over the "interdimensional network" thingy you're talking about, 
since that internet thing seems like this pompous and selfish boxhead named Vox and 
his pathetic company has no full control over there. And the newscasts coming from 
Auntie Beeb's world service. 


The Radio Times magazine? Oh, oh, I remember that. It was the biggest deal among the 
airwaves at my time on the Earth. It was really fine to read as a person behind the 
airwaves back then, but nowadays, I really can't find it somewhat passable to read 
anymore, as it headed towards the picture show way, even to the what people call 
nowadays "streaming" way, shortly after I died. 


COLUMNISTS 


UWU CATS. OTHERS. AND THE REST “1 


Author/Documentist: Beowulf McFloof 


So, in the meantime that the miniature human being from the mysterious town researched 
in the lab of the newspaper HQ, we returned to our separate columns. In the meantime, 
I'm going to document an extraordinary cat species, known as UwU or Ow0 cats. 


[At the wild nature, Beowulf is hiding in a huge bush with her voice recording 


camera. ] 


The weather looks sunny with some little partial clouds. Humidity is mild, with a 
gentle breeze coming through the nature, including my soul. 


Oh, this is a some meowing coming from afar. Let's see what is it. An UWU cat, it 
appears. There's a bunch of them going in packs, with their seemingly pack leader 
being a black/red colored alpha demon bad boy thing with wings and horns. 


[Beowulf fires a signal flare from the bush, making the cats' pack transform in fear, 
with their leader being distracted with the shiny flare light. After the cats returned 
to their normal rainbowy colors, Beowulf sneaks in and snatches the pink one all the 
way to a safe place.] 


